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Tbehijlory 

E»r*r Therfites faltu. 

m How now Therfites ? what loft in the Labyrinth of th T 
furie ? fhall the Elephant Aiax carry it thus ? he beates me 
and 1 raile at him O worthy faciffadion , would it were 
otherwife : that 1 could beate him, whilft hee raild at mee : 
Sfoote ,'H e learnc to coniure and raife Diuels, but He fee 
Tome iflue of my fpitefull cxecrations.Then thctsAchifcs* 
rare inginer. If Troy bee not taken till thefa two vnaer- 
mine it j the walls will ftand till they fall of thcm-felues 
O thou great thunder-darter of Olympus, forget that thou 
art Ioste the king of gods : and Mercury , loofe all the Scr- 

{ >entine craft of thyCaduceus, if yec take not that little 
itt e lefle then little wittc from them that they haue: 
which ftiort-armd Ignorance it felfe knowes is fo aboun- 
dant fcarce, it will not in circutnuention deliuera fliefrom 
a fpider, without drawing their maflie lions , and cutting 
the web. After this the vengeance on the whole campe, 
or rather the Neopolitan bone-ache : for that me thinkes is 
the cnrfc depending on thofe that warre fora placket. I 
haue faid my prayers,and diuell Enuiefay Amen, What ho 
my Lord Ach tiles? 

Patrecl. Whofe there? Therfites} good Therfites come 
in and raile. 

Tber(t. If I could a remembred a guilt counterfeit, thou 
couldft noth aue fli pt out of mv contemplation : but it is r.o 
matter, thy felfe vpon thy felfel The common curfe of roan- 
kinde, Folly and Ignorance.be thine in great reuenewiHea* 
uen bleffe thee from a tutor , and difciplme come not mere 
thee. Let thy blou J be tnydire&ion till thy death rthcnif 
flic that layes thee out fayes thou art not a faire tourfe , He 
be fworne and fworne vpon’t,(h re neuer fhrowded any but 
lazars. Amen. Where’s Achilles ? 

Patro. What art thou deuout ? waftthou in prayer?/ 
Therfi I the heauens hearc me. 

Patro. Amen. Enter Achilles, 

Achil. W ho’s there? 

Patro . T heroes, my Lord. 

A chtl. Where ? where : 0 where > art thou copie why i»y 

cheefe, 


of Troylut and Crejfeida. 

cheefe,my digeftion,why haft thon not ferued thy felfe into 
my tab c,fo many meales, come what’s Agamemnon ? 

Ther. Thy commander Achilles , then tell me Patrocltu, 
W’hats Achilles ? 

Patro. Thy Lord Therfites. Then tell mee I pray thee, 

whats Therfites ? 

Ther. Thy knower, Tatroclus jthen tell mce Patrocltu , 
what art thou? - 

Patro. Thou rnuft tell that knoweft. 

Achil. O tell, tell. 

Ther. lie declinethe whole queftion. Agamemnon com- 
mands tAch 'lies AchilUs is my Loid,I am Tatrochts know- 
er.aii'l Patrocltu is afoole. 
sAcbtl. Defiue this ? come ? 

Ther. Agamemnon is a foolc to offer to command Achil- 
les, Achilles is a foole to be commanded. Therfites is a foole 
to feme inch a foolc, and this Patrocltu is a foole poficiue, 
Patr. Why am I a foole ? 

Ther.lAzVe that demand of the Prouer,it fufficesmee 
thou art : looke you,w ho come, heere? 

Enter Agam.filifiMtflor, Dtmed ) Aiax & Calcas. 
Achil. Come Patrocltu, ile fpeake with no body :ccme 
in with me'7 herfites. 

Ther. Here is fuch patcherie, fuch iugling, and fuch kna- 
ucry : all the argument is a whore, and a Cuckold, a good 
quatreli to draw emulous fa£hon;,& bleed to death vpon. 
A gam. VVnere is Achtlles ? 

Patro. Within his tent,but ill difpofd my Lord. 
dga. Let it be knownc to hinyhat we are heere. 

He fate/our meflengers and we lay by. 

Our appertainingSjvifitingofhim 
Let him be told fo,leaft pcrchancehe thinke, 

We care not moue the queftion of our place. 

Or know not what'we are. 

Patro. I fh >11 fay fo to him. T 

W/JJ. We fiw him at the opening of his tent, 

Heei notfick. 

Aiax, \ cs Lien free, fick of proud heart, you may call it 

E melon. 


